FIGARO IN LONDON. 





er 
q 
he 
e, 
m 
SS 
2. . 
PS 
ry ' 
mer 
i “ee 
' “ & 
° j ‘ 
' ial 
' Ca 
d Pil ear 
i fs 
N | 
18 | — 
T man | e 
na _ % a 
i oN ‘ >» 
ud ae ¢ 2 
pat — 
= Pa a 
i, , cee 





rv 
Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
. Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LADY MONTAGUE. 
Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits often as to 




























































. the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.""—CROKER’s NEw Wuic GuIDE. 
: Wo. 356. SATURDAY. OCTOBER 6, 1838. Price One Penny 
’ 10 THE SUBSGRIBERS OF FIGARO IN LONDON!!! POOR LEOPOLD. 
NOTICE. | The miserable situation of the King of Belgium has called forth 
; Ix about three weeks, this famed Periodical will be enlarged to twice its | the sympathetic pencil of our divine artist. It will be seen from 
present size,— containing eight pages tnstead of four, at the usual the above graphic display that the illustrious individual (by luck,) 
price of One Penny. It will, as usual, possess the same portion of | who, in the first instance, was compelled to take the daughter of a 
! Satire ‘on folly as it flies ;> a larger portion will be devoted to Thea-| Kine of England to bed and board ; who dying, reduced him ina 
trical Critiques and Intelligence throughout the country, ona novel plan, second, to the awful necessity of taking up with the dauchter of a 
‘ A powerful attack on any crying evtl of the day—not an attack upon King of the French, is now compelled ‘to send the produce of his 
private persons, or property, for the purposes of extortion, or such vile | Kitehen parterre to Covent Garden, to enable him to obtain the 
purposes, but the legitimate object of an honest journal—removal of the | means of existence. It appears that John Bull, with characteristic 
' abuse for the benefit of the Subscribers of FIGARO IN LONDON. /humanity, deeply commisserates the King’s deplorable situation, and 
[his Periodical although, at times, tt has created a sensation for the sharp- | (as our artist exquisitely describes) with his accustomed benevo- 
ness of tts Satire, never has debased itself by an attack on individuals | jance ard good feeling, has taken compassion upon the pauper 
for the purpose of blasting their characters, or the infamous object of | King, and generously sends him through his stewards, Messrs. Rice 
enforcing blood-money for its silence ; its object has been as tt always | and Russell. the arrears of a trifling pension, which was awarded 
should be—pungently to pourtray the vices, improprieties, and cant of 4, him aida years since. The caricature se tatatiiina of this fact. 
the time, by fair a a honest attack. The subject reprobated, the victim | Leopold is behind a stand endeavouring to make the most he can of 
te the sharpness of the razor—not the individual. easily gulled John Bull, at the precise moment the pension is being 
oy 8 nae tien ee | paid to him. At the side of the fruit stall may be seen a large 
‘ SOS BBA Leo POLO Fruitere® basket with the words ‘ Rotten Strawberries, the same being 
OS ie eee a present for his royal niece, Miss Victoria Kent, whilst the 
\ “S | a re pine apples, melons, apricots, and other delicious fruits from 
A — pati ES the conservatories, at Claremont and else where are being held 
\ \Cing ie up for admiration by Leopold, as the choice bits for home consump- 
AN : : tion. So much in illustration of our caricature, and now a few 
\ 8 gN RA words upon the humbug of the thing. The payment of King 
: ‘\ \ Y es LF MIMEQ NEN Leopold, of Belgium, from the coffers of England, is a downright 
ENN Day By SS as ENN insult to the people of this country 5 and the sooner it is blotted out 
| OR Ni X88 Se? | Se BY SSW \ “ag of the pension list altogether, the better. Popular indignation is 
| on ¥ Sf ene 5 justly excited by the meanness of a monarch, who sacks as it were, 
. \ Ninth — a nation’s blood, and is perpetually drawing fresh supplies, in order 
AW \ that he may enrich a kingdom for which we do not care one ——., 
| AYA | Every act of this state pauper is characterised by a contemptible 
| WY | spirit of meanness, which exhibited in the breast of the poorest sub- 
, ‘ WS | ject in her Majesty's dominions would make him ashamed of himself. 
! We | We consider the continuance of Leopold’s pension a national disgrace, 
| \ and we can only recommend that it should be “ curtailed of its fair 
7X | proportions,” and when sent to him at the next quarter, it should 
: | | be wrapped in a fool’s cap wrapper, having the celebrated words of 
! | Mr. George Robins neatly engraved thereon, ‘ going—going—for 
Pil the last time.” 


i . 
Star Press, 20, Cross Street, Hatton Garden, James Turner. 
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‘TEMPORARY INSANITY 





At a coroner’s inquest every thing is brought somehow or other! mous fabrication.” 


FIGARO IN LONDON 


| been gross'y imposed upon by a correspondent on whom we thoi ght 
we could rely, but we have since found that the whole is an jufy. 
Last week we hada detailed account of a meet. 


under the denomination of temporary tnsanity, at least, if the party | ing of Corn-factors in the city, in which the speeches were report. 
deceased happens to have respectable connexions, The enquiry is/ed at length, and the resolutions that were carried, were almost 


always, ‘© What are the deceased’s frrends ?” 


If they are respecta- | cijrcumstantially given. 


Two days afterwards we are informed 


ble, the thing is insanity at once. If not, it is felo-de-se without ‘that, “ We have found on good authority that we have been grossly 


a moments deliberation, 


If we may be allowed to judge by the verdicts of Coroners’ juries, 
we should say that femporary insanity is exclusively confined to 


those persons with respectable connexrions. 


— me —— _— —_-———- 


THE TIGER AND THE BALLOON. 


— os 


When the proprietors of Vauxhall Gardens heard that the ma- 
gistracy objected to the tiger ascending in the balloon, one of them 


waited on the Lord Mayor, to ascertain the opinion of the King of 


the City. ‘It must not be done sir,” said Cowan, “I say it must 
not be done.” ~ Really my lord,’ replied Mr. Gye, “1 am not a- 
ware of any act, or of any clause to prevent it.’ ‘No clause to 
prevent it,” bawled Lord Cowan, “ Why good God Sir! there’s 
the tiger's claws—an’t that a sufficient reason for preventing it.” 
Gye confessed himself fairly snuffed-out by this overwhelming piece 
of civic sarcasm. 


A POLITICAL PANACEA- 


a a a mm 





In politics as Well as in medicine, the man who rec ommends one 
remedy for every disease is a quack, a humbvg, an impostor. Those 
who are raising the present cry for “‘ Universal Suffrage,’ are either 
quacks themselves, or are the dupes of the quackery of others. To 
give to the mob the right of voting will not cure every political griev- 
ance, any more than a general dose of castor cil administered in Jis- 
criminately to the whole of the community, would cure every bodily 
disease that flesh 1s heir to. 

Universal Suifrage would be good on certain conditions—that is 
tu say the Suffrage could not be too widely extended among those 
who are capable of using it. To make the people capable of using it 
should be the first care of those who are so loudly clammering for its 
adoption. 


—...... —— —_—— 


GREEN AND HIS BALLOON. 





The ascent of a balloon is generally all triumph, but the coming 
down is a thing of a very different description. The great Nassau 
always goes up amid the waving of hats and enthusiastic cheers 
of the assembled multitude, while it in nine cases out of ten reaches 
the earth amidst a shower of turnips and a volley of curses from the 


enraged clopsticks amongst whose crops the monster of the air has | — 


alighted. On the last oceasion of the descent, poor Mr. Green en- 
countered that band of ruffans an English mob, of provincial black- 
guards, who finding they could muster about one hundred to one, 
would have robbed, and probably murdered him, had he not vigo- 
rously knocked down two or three of the ringleaders.—Verily the 
conduct of the lower orders all over England is a fine argument for 
Universal Suffrage. 


THE TIMES AT FAULT. 


The Times is called the leaiing journal of Europe, a title, by- 
the-bye, which however honorably it may have once been applied, 
hus now become an epithet of mockery. If it ever did lead, it has 
| g ago lest its honor of doing so, among nearly all classes of 
society, thouch it still retains its former influence over the minds ot 
base maids in want of places, who under the impression of its circu- 
lation being still as large as ever continue to advertise in its columns 


The ZJimes, however, has long ceased to exercise any political | 
infinence, and indeed in the most trifling concerns sueli is its hatit 





|imposed upon, no such meeting having taken place as that reporteg 
| in our columns of Wednesday.” 

| This sort of thing has of late become so common that it is quite 
| perplexing to decide which is the greatest liar of the two, the 
| Editor ot the Times or its own correspondent. 


AN INNOCENT JUDGE. 


| 

| Wena man possesses, and takes some trouble to possess, to a 
much greater degree than is at all necessary, an absolute and entire 
ignorance of any thing connected with vice, this man may, as a ge 
| neral rule, be set down as a sinner. 

| This aphorism is suggested by the queer conduct of Judge 
| Vaughan in the late trial on the very raflish affair of the duel at 
(Wimbledon. In the course of the examination of a witness that 
| detestable and notorious sink of vice, the ** Saloon”? was mentioned, 
' when up jumps little Judge Vaughan, and thinking to prove how 
| mighty virtuous he must be, he begins asking a variety of questions, 
| 
| 





‘all of which were intended to show that so bad a place as the Saloon 

Was too bad for so good a creature as Judge Vaughan ever to have 
heard of. “ What is the Saloon?” asked Vaughan, ‘* Where is 
it?’ “What is it for?’ “ What is done there 4” ‘ What are 
the amusements?’ and sundry other queries of most interesting 
simplicity were put by the worthy judge, who took more pains to 
impress his virtuous ignorance of this haunt of vice, than we think 
with his irreproachable character there ceuld have been any 
necessity. 

Had we not known something of Vaughan we should have said 
that he was a precious sly old fox, and was only doing a bit of 
simplicity, by way of a blind to his real propensities. 
| We have no hesitation in saying that any man, who has lived as 
long in the world as Judge Vaughan, and who has read the public 
journals must know that the Saloon is the haunt of vice; and though 
few but the blackguard and the dissolute would pollute themselves 
by entering it, few who live in London, can be ignorant of its cha- 
racter and its locality. 
| Old Vaughan’s innocence about the Saloon, is almost as bad as 
Wilson Croker’s well-known piece of vulgar puppyism, on the 
subject of Russell-square. Vat ghan must have known the cuality 
of the one just as well as Croker must have been aware of the 
existence of the other. 


THE RUFFIAN MOB, 


Circumstances are continually occurring to show the brutality of 
ithe English mob. There is no doubt that by far the greater portion 
|of the lower orders of England are ignorant bullies, and that to 
talk about giving them Universal Sutirage in their present stale, 
lis as foolish as to propose giving to a bludgeon the right and the 
| power of breaking heads, on its own account asa free-agent. The 
|speeches made by some of the noisiest of these blackguards al 
public meetings are invariably marked by low and utterly unmeab- 
jing abuse hurled indiscriminately at all who differ trom themselves 
| 





in Opinion, and by dastardly hints of the possibility of their having 
‘recourse to physical foree, Which however is never suggested with- 


}out the suggestion being accompanied by a brutal and cowardly 


allusion to overwhelming superiority of numbers on the part of the 
mob; which is as much as to say * So and so is only one, we ate 
some thousands d—n him let us give it him.” 

‘These ignorant bullies would themselves be the last to enter into 


, }any contest on fair and equal terms ; and they are in fact almost 
oO! inconsistency, that assertions made one day, are contradicted the | always the first to sneak out of the way when real danger is to be 
uext, with all the coolness imaginable,—if one reads in the 7imes | encountered. : 

a statement one day, it ls not improbable that the paper of the fol-| 


_ i. ; ' ae : oor a x ; ‘ as : . act. fa 
,owing morniog will contain a statement intimating that ““ we have jin the course of which he snarled personally at Whigs and ‘Tories, 


An ignorant hound called Vincent, set up a vulgar yelp at Bath] 
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, flude in that modern branch of crime—poverty. 


| FIGARO IN 


calling them all personally rogues and knaves for not thinking that 
paving asses like this fellow Vincent, have any r'ght to a share in 
the Government. This howling mongrel must needs call the Duke 
of Wellington ‘‘ a kxave,”’ upon which Colonel Napier (associated 
plitically, but not personally, with the blackguard crew around 
him), Sprang to his legs, and indignantly admitted the foulmouthed 
ealumny uttered against the Dukeof Wellington in his personal 
character 

So long as unfounded scurrility, and blustering brutality, degrade 
| the cause of Radicalism, it will find few to adopt it, except the 
‘well mob, (who are ready to take advantage of a row at any time), 
‘and those of the lower orders who are too lazy to work, and who 
hink the easiest method of living an idle life wou'd be to have a 
seneral demolition and distribution of other people’s property. 


“SS 


_ ee ~ — 
—— 


THE DUKE OF SUSSEX 


| This dry old chip of the royal block ought to be included among 
‘the berging-letter impostors, for he has taken advantage of an 
| pportunity for writing to the council of the Royal Institution, to 
jditeas regular a begging letter as ever entitled a less illustrious 
jtumbug to three months upon the treadmill. 

| The Royal Dake writes ostensibly to give up the presidency of 
the Royal Institution, but instead of that he flies off into a lament 
won his limited income, and attempts to show with much pathos 
that he gives up his situation in Albemarle-street, becanse he can- 
not afford to live in London, upon what the country allows to him. 





i 


Ifthis is not a direct hint for a public subscription we don’t know | 


what iss What on earth can his alleged poverty, or even his re- 
idence in London have to do with his presidency of the Royal 
Institution, ‘The thing never cost him more than an occasional 
wnverzatione to the members, When the Duke always took care 
let the fare be almost intirely intellectual. If the Duke is hardly 
wed he should get the wind delicately raised through his friends, 
he Whigs, and not indecently thrust his pecuniary affairs upon 
wblic attention. His Royal Highness however seems incorrigible, 
und we therefore hand him over at once to the Mendicity Society. 


THE QUEEN’S BED 

A paragraph has gone the round of the papers on the subject of 
he Queen’s bed, which it appears is nothing but a shabby stump, 
vith a single mattress anda common bolster. If this be true, devilish 
easy must be the head that wears a crown. We are not advocates 
irextreme luxury, but we must confess our partiality for down 
tather beds, in preference to ten-and-sixpenny flock mattresses. 
Ve are not at all of the sackcloth and ashes school of philosophy ; 
nr do we think the saints of old one jot more holy because they 
sed to spend half their time in the dust-hole, or sport on old coal 
wk by way of rube de matin, to prove their penitence. 

lf her little Majesty reposes on such a bed as that described, we 
an only say it’s very hard. If she does it out of affectation it is 
urticularly foolish ; for if virtue consisted in sleeping on hard sub- | 
lances, What an immense deal of virtue must repose beneath the | 
\delphi arches, where hundreds of the houseless nightly recline on 
‘one, Which is a great deal harder than even the ten-and-sixpenny 
oek of the little Victoria. 


RE 
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A NEW INVENTED SHIRT. 





| 
| 
| 
| 


A man was brought up the other day to the Police-office, charged 
rth the old offence—destitution. This crime appears to be quite | 
‘orrigible, but the magistrates go on prescribing the treadmill, it | 
‘ould seem from the want of abetter remedy. ‘The culprit, whose | 
4#e gives rise to these remarks, was an offender of unusual mag | 
3 He was not only 
lof the regular depravity of want, hunger, and houselessness, 
‘ithe added to his other sins, the unusual atrocity of shirtlessness. 
however not having a shirt, had ingeniously made a shift, and 
“ating open his coat, exhibited, in Ziew of under linen, a copy of the | 
‘MES newspaper. ‘The sensitive Mr. Chambers, when he found the 
“n had got the Times paper for a shirt, actually fainted away, 
4d burst out into exclamations of surprise that were for their| 
ttn¢th almost blasphemous. ‘‘ My God!” cried Chambers, ‘Scan! 


| 
| 
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jit be? Thunder and lightning! Goda mercy! Oh, Crimini! is it 
come to this?”’ roared the magistrate, and pulled out a handful of 
loose silver from his waistcoat pocket. 

We must confess with all sympathy for poverty, that the idea of 
‘making a shirt out of the Times newspaper, has too much of ¢ffect 
about it, to look in our eyes, quite genuine. A man mizht indeed 
complain of the hardness of the times when he found himself driven 
to the necessity of taking a copy of the thunderer as a substitute for 
under-linen. 

When Chambers, the magistrate saw the man with a Times 
newspaper instead of a shirt, he went into violent hysterics and 
fainted. While the worthy magistrate was being brought to, the 
clerk thought to induige in a joke, ‘ So my fine fellow, you’ve got 
a TIMES paper for a shirt, have you? You'll find the times bad 
enough I daresay ; but you'll find it has one good quality, which 
will be invaluable ina garment. It will turn wonderfully well. 

When Brougham heard the T1Mes had been used as a shirt, he 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Egad, I don’t know about its being a whole shart, but 
|I have often had a cuff or two from it. 

The Times a shirt, I cannot see your drift, 
I thought The Times could only make a shift. 


sess eosin 
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| AN IMPORTANT ENQUIRY 

| An enquiry has been going on between the Dean of York and ! 
| Professor Phillips on the origin of the world, which has excited 
‘much interest in York.” 

The idea of two old fogies at this time of day striking up a hulla- 
bulloo about the origin of the world; and the idea of the subjeet 
exciting mueh interest in York?! Why onearthshould York be all 
ofa sudden, of all other places, interested in an enquiry where 
the world came from? We might as well be told that Put- 
ney was ina state of excitement about tre doctrine of atonement: 
ov that the New Cut is in fearful agitation on the subject of the 
thirty nine articles. 

We consider it far from orthodox on the part of the Dean of York | 
to begin kicking up a controversial shindy with Professor Phillips on 
the origin of the world, which is in fact questioning the bible ac- 
count of the matter. We think the ordinary ought to interfere on ; 
this impious occasion. 


—_— —s- Le a 


ABOLITION OF IMPRISONMENT 


The abolition of Arrest for Debt on the sue process (and precious 
mean it used to be) has at length come into operation. The occu- 
pation of the Sheriffs’ officers is almost gone. The following verses 
were found in the pockets of Selby, of Chancery-lane, by ‘Thomp- 
son, his foreman and successor. It is supposed that the death of 
Selby was accelerated by the passiag of this act. 


Arr.—'* The Soldier's Tear.”’ | 


Upon a desk he turn’d, 
To take a last fond look, 
Of his judgments and acceptances, 
And his cognovit book. 
He made a rapid sketch 
Of what he’d loose per year ; 
And the Bailiff leant upon his arm, 
And wip’d away a tear. 


Within that Bailiff’s house, 
A man was on his knees, 

He had the cash tor debt and costs, 
But not for Bailiffs’ fees : 

lie breath'd a prayer to him, 
A prayer he would not hear; 

sut he paus’d to damn him az } 
And wip’d away a tear. 


1e knelt, 


He turn’d and left the spot, 
Oh do not deem him weak, 
For stubborn was the Bailiff's heart, 
Though tears were on his cheek. 
To watch the prison gates 
And see the debtors clear. 
You'll know why the stern Bailiff then, 
fas wip’d away a tear. 
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BARNES AGAIN, 





Barnes, of the Times, is said to have bribed the beggar who ap- 
peared at the Police-office to wear, instead of a shirt a copy of the 
leading journal. Barnes, in a fit or desperation, thought it possible 
that a few copies of the Times might be sold, if a fashion could be 
introduced among mendicants in general of using this substitute for 


linen. 
COCKNEY ASSASSINS. 


“The man Bowes, who was shot a few days since at Walthamstow, by two 
cockney sportsmen, is much better.” 


It seems from the above coo! allusion to the fact, that a man has 
been shot by cocknies. What animal they could have taken the 
“ Mon Bowes” for, we cannot conceive. If donkey shooting 
were common or allowable it might be sometimes excusable if a two- 
legged beast of this genus, were occasionally aimed at instead of a 
quadruped, but when men are coolly brought down instead of par- 
tridges, and pheasants, the thing is too gross to admit of any pallia- 
tion, and it ought to be dealt with In a rigorous manner 


THEATRICALS. 


Drury Lane opened with every favourable omen ot a brilliant season, 
on Monday, with the Opera of Don Juan, cast as powerful as last season, with 
the addition of Madame Albertazzi. ‘Ihis engagement is a most judicious one 
on the part of Bunn, who will find in her, if not a second Malhibran, at all 
events a strong musical attraction, We wish every success to the enterprising 
lessee, who has got up a first-rate company. 

Macready’s first novelty of the season has not been a successful one. It is 
a very dull farce under the title of Brown, Jones, and Robinson, and was nearly 
damned on the first night of its performance. It has since been quite detail 
having given a great deal of trouble to one or two clever performers to make 
themselves perfect in long parts, which reflected upon them no credit what- 
ever. Harley is always funny, but it is rather too much to expect of him to 
sustain the’ whole weight of an author’s dulness. We shall not be very 
‘severe on this “first fault’ of the management, though it is rather inauspici- 
ous, 

The Olympic and Adelphi have both opened for the season, but we have not 
space to afford lengthy notices to the proceedings of either. Itis feared that 
(shorn of its leading attractions), the Olympic will not have so successful a 
season as those which it previously enjoyed. 

No tenant has, as yet, been feund for the St. James’s. Weare surprised at 
this, for well managed it would become the best theatrical property in 
London. 

Legitimacy is the order of the day at the Surrey, and Dowton, a good actor 
of the old school, is playing some of his original parts there. It is considered 
horribly unfeeling to speak the truth of an old favourite, who has ontlived the 
public liking; but when a man has for a half a sunny or more, enjoyed a 
high reputation, and comeeenenty a large salary, he really ought to have made 
some provision for his old age, which would have spared him the mortification 
of having his late and impaired, contrasted with his early and vigorous efforts. 
We suspect this 1s the case with poor Dowton, though it must be allowed, he 
retains much more of his confessedly great talent, than any other who con- 
tinues on the stage. 

Sadler’s Wells is under highly judicious management, and the wife of the 
lessee, Mr. R. Honner, is of herself a star, that is, or ought to be, sufficiently 
magnetic, to supply all the attraction necessary for a small theatre. The ta- 
lents of this lady are great indeed in the serious drama, and though her figure 
is Short, she is calculated to adorn the higher walks of the profession. ‘The 





pieces are all got up with the spirit and liberality, far beyond what might be | 


expected at a minor house, and we believe the lessee is reaping the full reward 
of his talent and industry. 

Mr. Freer is playing Hell and Tommy, and “ something more”’ at the Gar- 
rick. The Bloody Hat-band ; or, the Fatal Gossamer, from the pen Mr. Som- 
erset, has just been accepted; the author having just returned from a_pedes- 
trian tour in the provinces, where his pathetic board of * Pity the author of 
one hundred pieces,” has been highly lucrative. We are however bound to 
say, that however pitiable may be the condition of Mr. Somerset after having 
brought forth one hundred such pieces as he has written; the pity to be felt 
for the audience who have seen them, must be a great deal more intense. We 
have heard that Somerset’s new piece will, technically speaking, “ make up a 
splendid bill,’ and will enable the manager to insert in red letters the start- 
ling line, ‘‘ A REAL MAN KILLED ON THE STAGE.” If this does not ac- 
tract the whole of the East, there is no working upon them at all. Mr. Freer 
we understand studies his part, sitting upon a coftin, with a skeleton on each 
side of him, and a bloody towel hanging over his head, to impress him with 
the proper ideas of the horrible. We have heard that in the last scene, the ef- 
fects will be truly terrific, including the blasting of The Bloody Hat-band ; and 
the awful engulfation of the Fatal Gossamer, 


-| SNUFF beyond suspicion, 


FIGARO IN LONDON 


| The Colosseum Saloon has been exceedingly well attended the last few days 
which does not surprise us, considering the low price of admission to such en. 
|tertainments as The Rake’s Progress, in which the author, Mr. Leman Red, 
|enacts the part of Rakewell in too true a manner, and Mr. Manders, his origi. 
nal part of an hocusing horse-dealer, with abundance of ideas, tunny enough 
to lead him at last to Newgate-street, with Mrs. Manders as Fanny Moreland 
—our little prodigy young Hutchings, and a good Ballet. A few years back 
this entertainment would have cost three or four shillings to witness, within an 
ill-convenient, ill-ventilated, and dingy house. 
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ADVERTISMENTS. 


MASTER HUTCHIN GS, Tue LILLirputTian Roscivs! 
MR. W. L. REDE!! - - - - MR. MANDERS!': 
MR. AND MRS. 
ROYAL COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, 
‘ra PUBLIC is most respecttully informed thet this splendid 
4. place of Amusement having undergone considerable alterations 
aud improvements, will with all its unrivalled resources 
REMAIN OPEN EVERY EVENING 
| With the Hall of Mirrors—Indiau Supper Room—Grand Saloon—Alpine scenery of Switzerland — 
Romantic Wate: fall—and Magnificent Theatre, elegantly decorated, and expressly fitted up fre 
the oceasion, with stalls, private boxes. and extensive pit, capable of holding Two Thousand 
Persons, The Entertainments will consist of Vocal and Instrumental Concerts, Vaudvilles, and 
Ballets. The whole under the direction of Mr. C. Sloman. 


ADMISSION ONE SHILLING EACH PERSON, REFRESHMENT TICKRBT 





| INCLUDED. 

|COMPLETE FOR SIXPENCE! “THE PILOT,” A TALE OF THE SEA, br 
FENNIMORE COUPER, Esq. 

MYVHIS DAY AND EVERY DAY;—* TRE NOVEL SNEWS. 


PAPER,”—Sale of two hundred thousand! The immense demand for 
‘* The Novel Newspaper,’ and the anxiety of the publicfor a complete edition of 
all the Novelists, in this miraculously cheap form, have rendered it incumbent on the 
proprietor to publish, for the future three numbers weekly, on Tuesday, Thursday, 
and Saturday. Nos. 4, 5, and 6 are therefore now ready for immediate delivery, 
containing complete, for sixpence, ‘‘THE SPY,” a tale of the neutral ground, by 
Fennimore Cooper, Esq., in three vols., at twopence each.—Orders to any amoun 
(forcash only) will be duly forwarded by the publisher W. MORGAN, 266 
ST. CLEMENT’S CHURCH-YARD, STRAND. 


PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
THORN’S TALLY-HO SAUCE, For Fish, Game, Steaks, Chos, 
Cutle tsmade Dishes, and all general purposes, is the richest and most econ 
micalauce now in use. imparting a zest not otherwise acquired, In_ bottle 

2s. and 4s. Warranted in all climates. 

THORN’S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, now in high 
pertection. The increasing demand for this most delicious preparation 
proves, beyond all doubt, it is far Superior to anything of the kind ever ye 
offered to the public, for Sandwiches ‘Toast Biscuits, &c., and as an excellen 
relish for Wine. In pots, Is. and 2s, each. Warranted in all climates. 

Wholesale at the Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; of all wholesale Oilmen anct 
Druggists in London; and retail by all respectable Vilmen, Groers, and Fish. 
mongers in the United Kingdom. 

/'CAUTION.—The Proprietor, being aware of several spurious compositions 

| that are daily cffered to the public, under the name of Potted Bloaters, beg 

| them to observe his signature, ALEX. THORN, on the side of the Pot, with 
Out which it cannot be genuine. 





Sight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured, 


AND THE 
LORDS OF HER MAJESTY’S TREASURY, 





a 
Oculists and Medical Piactitioners of the first celebrity have recommendecats uni- 

ersal adoption, as being the most healthy restorative, as well as to prevent dlamities 

'o which those delicate organs the Eye and Ear are too often subjected. 

| Copies of letters, and lists of cures with addresses, given gratis, of Gutta Serens, 

| 


| 
} 


Cataract, opthalmia, Weakness and Inflammation of the Eyes, and Nervous Head- 
ache. Indeed royalty, nobility, the press, and the ‘ gigantic balance of allthings”— 
| public opinion, have eulogised it, and placed the efficacy of GRIMSTONE’S EYE- 
| Look to the signature of the inventor, 
| G, J. Guthrie, Esq. F.R.S.—This eminent surgeon strongly recommends Grim- 
| stone’s Eye Snuff, 
| Sold in cannisters. Is. id,, 8s. and 15s, 61., each, or loose, 64: 
|per ounce. It may be obtained in all the principal towns and cities. A liberal 
| allowance to shippers, owners, captains, and all vendors of Grimstone’s Eye Snuf 
Foreicn and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finest quality All orders made payable 
n London—Letters must be post paid 
N.B_ Grimstone’s Eye Snuff will keep in any climate. 
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London—Pubiished (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGB, 2! 


Paternoster Row, and all Booksellers in the Kingdom. 


Star Press, 20, Cross Street. Hatton Garden—Jamxs Tuaner. 
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